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A  HIGH  TEMPERATURE. 


HE  was  aroused  from  pleasant 
dreams  by  the  groanings  of 
his  wife,  whom  he  found 
to  be  suffering  terribly.  It 
was  an  aggravated  case  of  "too 
much  lobster  a  la  Newburg "  about 
four  hours  previous.  After  filling  the 
hot  water  bag,  which  he  placed  on  his 
wife's  abdomen  to  allay  the  pain,  he 
telephoned  for  the  family  physician. 

This  physician  prided  himself  a 
great  deal  on  his  ability  to  diagnose. 
He  said  he  would  like  to  see  the  case 
he  couldn't  diagnose  with  his  eyes 
shut.  Writing  prescriptions  and  the 
prolonged  handling  of  drugs  had  pro- 
duced in  him  what  is  known  as  "over- 
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estimation  of  ability."  The  attacks  re- 
curred with  startling  regularity,  and 
pronounced  symptoms  were  present  at 
all  times. 

He  responded  to  the  call,  and  as  he 
stood  at  the  bedside  of  the  patient  he 
remarked  that  he  would  determine 
whether  there  were  symptoms  of  in- 
flammation. He  placed  his  hand  on 
the  patient's  abdomen,  turned  pale, 
and  beckoned  the  husband  to  follow 
him  from  the  room. 

"There  is  hardly  one  chance  in  a 
thousand  to  save  her  without  an  opera- 
tion at  once,"  said  the  physician  to  the 
alarmed  husband.  "I  have  seen  high 
temperatures  before,  but  she  is  practi- 
cally burning  up.  It  is  appendicitis, 
with  general  inflammation." 

Returning  to  the  sick  room  he  start- 
ed to  replace  his  hand  upon  the  pa- 
tient's abdomen,  in  order  to  localize  the 
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affected  area  before  going  for  his  sur- 
gical instruments,  but  was  interrupted 
by  the  patient,  who  said:  "Wait  a 
moment,  doctor,  and  I  will  remove  the 
hot  water  bag,  so  you  will  not  burn 
your  hand  as  you  did  before.  It  seems 
to  have  taken  the  pain  away,  and  I 
won't  need  it  any  more.  Good-night, 
I  am  going  to  drop  off  to  sleep  now." 
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MEDICAL  KLEPTOMANIACS. 

THE  cemeteries  of  our  land  are 
liberally  patronized  by  in- 
dividuals who,  during  their 
lives  were  unable  to  over- 
come the  mania  for   "taking  some- 
thing "  until  they  received  their  re- 
ward— a  premature  grave. 

Glance  up  a  crowded  thoroughfare, 
and  nine  out  of  every  ten  persons  the 
eye  rests  upon  belong  to  the  class  who 
are  signing  their  own  death  warrants 
by  continually  "taking  something." 

They  are  either  unconscious  of  the 
danger  or  lack  the  will  power  to  defy 
public  sentiment,  throw  aside  their 
medicines,  and  try  a  drugless  method 
of  treatment.  Because  of  their  inability 
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to  resist  "taking-  something"  we  will 
term  them  Medical  Kleptomaniacs. 
Their  unfortunate  condition  is  partly 
due  to  the  custom  and  partly  to  ignor- 
ance. 

As  a  rule,  these  individuals  labor 
under  the  hallucination  of  being  anat- 
omy and  symptomatology  experts. 
They  imagine  that  what  they  don't 
know  about  diagnosing  disease  isn't 
found  in  medical  works,  while  in  re- 
ality their  anatomical  education  is  lim- 
mited  to  a  vague  idea  of  a  stomach 
and  liver  floating  promiscuously  some- 
where within  them. 

Every  time  they  find  their  hair  fall- 
ing out,  teeth  aching,  hangnails  grow- 
ing, "a  frog  in  their  throat",  or  "snakes 
in  their  boots,"  they  attribute  it  to  in- 
active liver,  and  immediately  take 
something  which  causes  the  liver  and 
all  the  other  vital  organs  to  do  double 
work  in  order  to  throw  off  the  poison. 
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After  recovering  from  the  effects  of 
the  medicine  they  think  a  long  illness 
has  been  avoided  by  "taking  some- 
thing" in  time. 

Sometimes  they  will  go  for  two  or 
three  days  without  an  ache  or  pain, 
and  becoming  alarmed  at  their  ex- 
traordinary good  health,  "take  some- 
thing" on  general  principles,  for  fear 
of  getting  sick,  with  the  result  of  al- 
ways getting  sick. 

Their  first  thought  is  not  to  get  well, 
but  to  "take  something/'  If  crops  are 
poor  they  take  a  stimulant.  If  the 
weather  is  bad  they  take  a  tonic.  They 
swallow  drugs  until  the  muscles  of  the 
esophagus  become  paralyzed,  and  the 
lining  of  the  stomach  is  eaten  away. 
They  take  calomel  until  their  teeth 
fall  out.  They  become  so  accustomed 
to  a  roaring  in  the  head  from  taking 
quinine,  that  without  it  they  feel  un- 
natural. 
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The  interior  of  their  house  looks  like 
a  wholesale  bottling  works,  and  a  path 
is  worn  from  their  front  door  to  the 
nearest  apothecary  shop. 

If  anyone  tries  to  advance  a  modern 
idea  about  being  cured  without  drugs, 
they  throw  up  their  hands  in  horror, 
stop  up  their  ears,  and  take  refuge  be- 
hind their  medicine  bottles. 

Should  they  take  an  overdose  and 
enter  the  pearly  gates,  how  disappoint- 
ed they  would  be  in  not  finding  bottles 
of  medicine  piled  around  the  glorified 
throne. 

About  every  fifteen  minutes  they 
would  put  down  their  harps  on  the 
golden  pavement  and  go  to  St.  Peter 
to  inquire  the  whereabouts  of  the  med- 
icine chest  as  they  feel  as  though  they 
had  better  "take  something." 


THE  INVALID  ON  THE  "WAYS 
OF  DOCTORS." 


THE  INVALID  ON  "THE  WAYS 
OF  DOCTORS." 


^  T  HAVE  been  treated  by  many- 
doctors,"  said  the  invalid, 
"and  I  have  found  a  vast 
difference  in  them." 

"In  what  way?"  I  asked. 

"In  every  way,"  he  replied. 

"They  differ  in  appearance,  in  dis- 
position, in  intelligence,  in  ability,  in 
price,  but  principally  in  opinion.  Take 
my  case,  for  example.  Fifty-two  doc- 
tors have  diagnosed  it  in  fifty -two  dif- 
ferent ways,  giving  me  fifty-two  differ- 
ent remedies.  The  last  doctor  said  I 
had  a  complication  of  everything  told 
me  by  the  other  doctors,  together  with 
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a  few  other  diseases  that  have  been  dis- 
covered since  I  first  began  doctoring. 

''The  discoveries  made  by  the  med- 
ical profession  during  the  past  fifty 
years  are  marvelous.  Without  them, 
the  patent  office  at  Washington  would 
pass  into  oblivion.  Discoverers,  who 
used  to  devote  their  time  and  energy 
to  discovering  and  naming  continents 
and  oceans,  now  direct  their  attention 
to  discovering  some  new  medicine  or 
anti-toxin  and  a  brand-new  disease  to 
go  with  it.  There  is  more  money  in  it 
than  in  discovering  a  continent.  If 
Columbus  had  spent  his  life  discov- 
ering medicines,  and  getting  them  pat- 
ented, instead  of  wasting  it  in  discov- 
ering America,  he  would  have  died 
a  richer  and  more  popular  man.  His 
photograph  would  then  have  appeared 
in  the  advertising  columns  of  all  the 
daily  papers,  whereas  now  we  only  find 
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it  in  a  few  obscure  histories,  with  no 
halo  around  the  head.  Poor,  misguided 
Columbus !  People  are  always  ready  to 
take  a  new  medicine,  but  a  new  con- 
tinent is  too  large  to  take — all  at  one 
dose.  People  clamor  for  new  medi- 
cines and  new  diseases,  like  women  for 
new  clothes. 

"But  I  was  speaking  of  my  doctors. 
One  of  them  was  an  eminent  surgeon. 
He  said  the  only  thing  that  would  save 
my  life  was  to  let  him  cut  me  open 
and  remove  such  parts  of  my  anatomy 
as  he  saw  fit.  He  couldn't  give  me 
any  definite  idea  of  what  he  would 
remove,  but  he  guaranteed  to  remove 
more  than  any  other  doctor  for  the 
money.  He  cited  a  number  of  promi- 
nent people  as  evidence  of  his  surgical 
ability.  Although  they  had  nearly  all 
died  under  the  operation,  he  assured  me 
that  the  operations  were  eminently  sue- 
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cessful  and  entirely  satisfactory — to 
him.  He  appeared  to  be  a  perfect  gen- 
tleman, and  was  so  enthusiastic  about 
cutting  me  open  that  I  had  about  de- 
cided to  let  him,  when  a  little  occur- 
rence caused  me  to  change  my  mind. 

"A  friend  of  mine  awoke  one  morn- 
ing with  a  choking  sensation  and  a 
'morning-after-election'  taste  in  his 
mouth.  That  was  all  there  was  there, 
however,  for  his  false  teeth  were  gone ! 

"He  came  in  late  the  night  before, 
and  neglected  to  remove  them  upon 
retiring. 

"There  he  lay,  wide  awake  at  six 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  and  still  wider 
awake  at  the  thought  of  having  swal- 
lowed his  'hand-made  teeth.'  They 
were  new  ones,  too  ;  he  had  only  worn 
them  twice.  The  family  was  awakened 
and  helped  him  make  a  search  of  the 
bed,  without  finding  the  teeth. 
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"He  said  he  had  a  pain  like  tooth- 
ache in  the  pit  of  his  stomach.  The 
more  he  brooded  over  the  matter,  the 
more  the  teeth  ached.  Finally,  he 
called  in  a  dentist  (to  pull  his  stomach, 
I  suppose).  The  dentist  couldn't  find 
anything  to  work  on  (it  was  a  full 
set  of  upper  and  lower  teeth  my  friend 
had  swallowed),  so  the  dentist  ad- 
vised him  to  get  a  surgeon. 

"The  surgeon,  who  was  soon  to 
operate  on  me,  was  called. 

"The  surgeon  said  he  didn't  think  an 
upper  and  lower  set  of  teeth  could  be 
digested  at  the  same  time,  and  as  they 
would  retard  digestion,  and  probably 
gnaw  at  his  vitals,  he  would  suggest 
an  operation.  In  fact,  it  appeared  the 
only  way  out  of  it,  he  said,  referring 
to  the  teeth. 

"The  patient  was  placed  under  the 
X-rays,  and  his  teeth  were  located  in 
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a  few  minutes.  He  was  given  an 
anaesthetic,  and  the  surgeon  had  soon 
cut  open  the  stomach  and  aesophagus. 
Never  was  a  more  diligent  search  made 
for  a  set  of  false  teeth.  Evidently 
something  was  false ;  for,  after  spend- 
ing about  an  hour  probing  and  cutting 
into  every  place  large  enough  to  hold 
a  single  tooth,  the  surgeon  was  com- 
pelled to  give  up  in  despair.  The  pa- 
tient was  absolutely  'toothless.'  The 
surgeon  said  it  was  the  most  re- 
markable case  on  record.  History  re- 
corded no  case  where  a  double  set 
of  ready-made  teeth  had  been  com- 
pletely digested  in  less  than  an  hour 
after  being  located  by  the  X-rays.  He 
said,  it  was  a  revelation  to  him,  and 
would  undoubtedly  'revolutionise  the 
practice  of  medicine/  The  surgeon's 
search  for  teeth  was  too  much  for  my 
friend.  He  was  never  able  to  rally 
from  the  shock  of  not  finding  them, 
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and  died  in  a  few  hours.  It  seemed  too 
bad,  but  they  were  compelled  to  bury 
him  with  an  old  set  of  teeth." 

"But  why,"  I  asked,  "did  that  in- 
fluence you  to  give  up  your  surgical 
operation  ?" 

"Wait  until  I  get  through,  and  you 
will  see.  The  day  after  my  friend's 
burial,  his  bed  was  being  removed 
from  the  room,  when — horror  of  hor- 
rors ! — on  the  floor  under  the  bed  was 
found  an  upper  and  lower  set  of  false 
teeth !  It  was  afterward  discovered 
that  the  object  supposed  to  be  the  teeth, 
located  under  the  X-ray,  was  my 
friend's  watch  in  his  vest  pocket." 
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SOME  time  ago  a  prominent  medi- 
cal doctor  prepared  an  alleged 
remedy,  and  had  it  patented, 
intending  to  introduce  it 
to  the  public  by  letters  of  recommen- 
dation from  parties  who  had  tried  it. 
As  a  result  he  became  involved  in  a 
civil  suit,  and  the  following  letters 
were  read  in  court.  The  first  one  was 
received  by  a  very  poor  widow.  It 
read : 

"Dear  Madam :  By  to-day's  mail  we 
send  you,  free,  a  bottle  of  our  'Sub- 
lime Strength  Sustainer.'  It  is  a  new 
preparation,    just    discovered  after 
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twenty-five  years  of  careful  research 
in  this  country  and  abroad.  It  is  un- 
doubtedly the  best  remedy  on  the  mar- 
ket, and  is  guaranteed  to  cure  every- 
thing from  chills  and  fever  to  blind 
staggers  and  pip. 

"We  ask  you  in  case  any  of  your 
family  are  afflicted,  to  try  'Sublime 
Strength  Sustainer;'  then  write  us  a 
letter  of  praise  for  this  wonderful  dis- 
covery, stating  what  it  did  for  you  or 
your  family.  This,  together  with  many 
others,  we  intend  publishing  in  pam- 
phlet form  and  distributing  to  suffer- 
ing humanity.  For  this  we  will  send 
ten  dollars  or  more,  according  to  the 
nature  of  the  letter.  You  are  sure  of 
ten  dollars. 

"Dr.  T.  O.  Gloryjerkum. 

"P.  S. — Remember,  the  more  you 
praise  'Sublime  Strength  Sustainer,' 
the  more  money  you  get." 
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The  next  letter  read  in  court  was  re- 
ceived by  the  doctor,  dated  the  same 
day  that  the  above  was  post-marked 
received. 

''Dear  Doctor :  For  the  relief  of  dy- 
ing humanity  I  want  to  give  to  the 
world  my  experience  with  what  I  con- 
sider the  greatest  discovery  of  the  pres- 
ent age.  I  refer  to  'Sublime  Strength 
Sustainer/  I  had  been  confined  to  my 
bed  for  fourteen  years,  unable  to  move 
hand  or  foot.  A  friend  advised  me 
to  try  'Sublime  Strength  Sustainer.' 
As  soon  as  my  little  boy  Teddy 
brought  the  bottle  in  the  room  I  be- 
gan to  feel  better.  Before  he  had  it 
unwrapped  I  could  move  both  feet. 
As  he  pulled  the  cork  out  I  was  able 
to  spring  out  of  bed,  grab  the  bot- 
tle, and  drink  half  its  contents, 
after  which  I  felt  so  well  and  strong 
that  I  gave  all  the  children  a  good, 
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sound  thrashing,  the  first  in  fourteen 
years.  I  then  cleaned  the  house  and 
whitewashed  the  woodshed  without 
feeling  the  slightest  fatigue,  nor  have 
I  had  so  much  as  a  pain  since.  I  will 
never  be  without  'Sublime  Strength 
Sustained  in  the  house.  It  will  always 
come  first. 

"Mrs.  Amelia  Wigg. 

"P.S. — You  may  tear  this  part  of  the 
letter  off,  so  no  one  will  see  it,  but 
don't  you  think  my  recommendation 
is  worth  $25.00?  I  can  make  it  strong- 
er if  you  wish.  Any  time  that  you 
have  any  medicine  that  needs  recom- 
mending, don't  fail  to  send  it  to  me. 
It  is  much  easier  than  taking  in  wash- 
ing. I  already  have  several  good  ones 
written  for  the  next  bottle  you  send 
me. 

The  next  letter  read  was  one  re- 
ceived a  few  days  later  by  the  widow  : 
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"Dear  Madam :  I  am  sorry,  but  at 
present  we  cannot  use  the  letter  you 
sent  us,  because  you  went  too  much 
into  detail ;  and  though  we  don't  doubt 
but  what  our  remedy  has  done  for  you 
all  you  say  it  has,  yet,  as  I  have  said, 
you  were  too  liberal  with  details.  A 
number  of  our  acquaintances  know 
that  you  have  done  washing  in  our 
family  for  the  last  ten  years,  and  that 
fact,  together  with  your  letter  of  rec- 
ommendation, might  injure  the  sale 
of  'Sublime  Strength  Sustainer'  in  this 
locality.  However,  we  will  save  it, 
and  when  we  send  pamphlets  to  Cali- 
fornia we  may  be  able  to  use  it  safely 
there. 

"Whenever  we  find  use  for  it  we  will 
remit  the  $10,  as  agreed. 

"Dr.  Gloryjerkum." 

The  next  and  last  letter  read  was 
received  by  the  Doctor.  It  was  as  fol- 
lows : 
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"For  shame!  that  you  would  try  to 
cheat  a  poor  widow  out  of  her  money, 
honestly  earned.  I  was  suspicious  of 
your  first  letter,  but  if  you  had  sent 
the  money,  as  you  promised,  I  would 
have  said  nothing.  When  I  got  the 
bottle  you  sent  I  needed  the  money 
badly,  but  was  afraid  to  try  the  stuff 
myself,  so  gave  a  dose  to  the  dog  and 
cat.  The  cat  died  in  convulsions  three 
minutes  later,  and  we  had  to  shoot  the 
dog.  I  shall  send  the  medicine  to  the 
authorities,  and  sue  you  for  the  loss 
of  my  dog  and  cat. 

"Amelia  Wigg." 

Note. — The  court  ruled  that  if  the 
doctor  would  take  a  dose  of  his  "Sub- 
lime Strength  Sustainer,"  the  case 
would  be.  dismissed ;  otherwise  he 
would  have  to  pay  the  claim  in  full, 
with  costs  of  the  suit.    The  doctor 
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chose  the  latter  course  so  readily  that 
it  was  feared  it  would  injure  the  sale 
of  his  "Sublime  Strength  Sustainer". 
But  the  doctor  claims  that  it  did  not, 
and  the  present  high  death  rate  seems 
to  bear  out  his  statement. 
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they  never  find  out  the  trouble  'til  the 
patient  has  been  in  Glory  some  time 
and  the  town  Medical  Society  takes  a 
vote  on  it. 

"They  had  a  purty  hard  time  de- 
cidin'  what  old  Uncle  Oscar  Peters 
died  of.  The  first  vote  stood  a  tie  be- 
tween Bright's  disease,  cholera  infan- 
tum, and  appendicitis.  After  votin'  a 
time  or  two  more,  appendicitis  won 
by  three  votes.    They  tried  to  keep  it 


'ELL,  "  said  the  old  farm- 
er, ''some  folks  think 
a  lot  more  of  doctors 
than  I  do.    Tears  like 
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quiet,  but  Oscar's  brother  Bob  says  the 
appendix  was  cut  off  in  an  operation 
ten  year  ago. 

"A  feller  named  Simon  Potts  doc- 
tored in  our  family  'til  he  run  out  of 
patients,  as  I  wouldn't  let  him  tinker 
with  me;  for  which  reason  I'm  here 
yet. 

''He  was  a  harmless  sort  of  a  feller 
'til  he  begun  practicin'  medicine,  and 
then  he  was  worse  and  more  dangerous 
than  a  Kansas  tornado.  He  was  cut 
out  to  treat  hog  cholera,  or  dehorn  cat- 
tle ;  but  when  he  begun  to  work  on  a 
human  patient,  he  seemed  to  lose  in- 
terest in  the  case. 

'The  way  he  got  started  in  our  com- 
munity is  the  best  I  know  of.  Before 
he  came,  the  only  invalid  anywhere 
around  here  was  Ezry  Simms'  wife, 
for  no  doctor  had  ever  located  within 
thirty  mile  of  here.  When  Doc  Potts 
came,  he  advertised  to  give  free  treat- 
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ment  to  everybody  for  a  month.  A 
good  many  went — just  out  of  curi- 
osity— and  since  then  there  has  been 
more  sickness  around  here  than  any- 
thing else. 

"Some  people  asked  him  if  he  treat- 
ed horses  and  he  always  replied  with 
dignity  that  he  wras  practicin'  medi- 
cine. Everybody  he  treated  knew  he 
was  practicin'  medicine.  That's  the 
reason  I'm  alone  in  the  world — he 
practiced  on  my  family.  I  thought  if 
he  ever  showed  signs  of  learnin'  how, 
I  would  let  him  treat  my  rheumatic  leg, 
but  last  I  heard  of  him  he  was  still 
practicin'. 

"The  old  woman  held  out  longer 
than  the  children,  because  she  was 
older  and  tougher. 

"He  didn't  seem  to  know  what  her 
trouble  was,  but  appeared  willin'  to 
find  out.   He  said  at  first  that  she  had 
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what  would  be  called  in  horses  a  coin- 
plication  of  botts  and  distemper.  He 
didn't  know  what  to  call  it  in  a  human 
bein'.  I  asked  him  why  she  breathed 
so  hard  and  painful-like ;  and  he  said 
he  hadn't  noticed  that,  but  guessed  she 
was  developin'  a,  case  of  heaves.  He 
doctored  her  for  everything  he  had 
ever  heard  of,  but  always  gave  her  the 
same  medicine.  My  old  woman  was 
all  the  time  growin'  weaker.  Between 
Doc  Potts  and  the  hot  weather,  I  knew 
she  couldn't  last  long. 

"One  day  Doc  came  in  all  smiles. 
He  said  he  had  just  found  out  from  a 
new  medical  book  what  was  her 
trouble,  and  how  to  cure  it.  He  said, 
accordin'  to  the  book,  she  had  short- 
ness of  breath,  and  to  cure  it  she  must 
be  left  alone,  and  quiet  surroundin's 
He  was  right  for  once.  Her  breath 
kep'  gittin'  shorter  and  shorter,  'til 
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'long  'bout  sundown  she  took  a  long 
one,  rolled  her  eyes  upward,  and  I 
knew  Doc  had  dosed  her  for  the  last 
time. 

"I  left  her  alone  amid  the  quiet 
surroundin's  of  the  tall  pines,  with  a 
little  headstone  to  mark  the  place  and 
show  she  got  what  the  doctor  pre- 
scribed." 
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SOME  men  are  born  great,  a  few 
have    greatness   thrust  upon 
them,  but  the  majority  achieve 
greatness  by  sampling  patent 
medicines  or  soap,  and  recommend- 
ing  them  to  the  public.      It   is  a 
pleasant  relaxation,   and  pays  well. 

To-day,  unless  a  noted  actress  has 
been  cured  (according  to  the  various 
newspaper  advertisements)  by  at  least 
fifty  different  patent  medicines  in  one 
spring,  she  stands  a  very  poor  chance 
of  starring  the  next  season. 

Several  medical  manufacturing  con- 
cerns are  getting  conservative  of  late, 
and  are  cutting  down  the  income  of 
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individuals  prominent  in  medical-rec- 
ommendation circles  by  refusing  to 
publish  their  account  of  being  cured  if 
they  have  been  cured  simultaneously 
by  any  other  remedy.  They  found  that 
a  recommendation  like:  "Dear  Doctor: 
Your  wonderful  discovery  has  saved 
my  life  after  all  others  failed.  I  will 
never  use  any  other  than  your,"  ap- 
pearing in  half  a  dozen  places  in  the 
same  paper,  signed  by  the  same  promi- 
nent man,  but  each  time  recommend- 
ing a  different  medicine,  had  a  ten- 
dency to  check  the  mad  rush  to  the 
drug  stores  where  these  remedies  are 
sold. 

To  become  great  now  requires  great- 
er gastric  possibilities  than  it  did  sev- 
enty-five years  ago.  Together  with 
the  regularly  prescribed  duties  of  a 
great  man  comes  the  necessity  of  rec- 
ommending patent  medicines.  Conse- 
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quently  we  have  few  men  truly  great. 
Their  stomachs  won't  hold  out. 

For  some  unknown  reason  the  fol- 
lowing letters  of  recommendation  were 
refused  by  the  medical  manufacturers, 
and  appear  now  for  the  first  time : 

"Dear  Doctor  :  Your  medicine  acted 
just  as  you  said  it  would.  We  fol- 
lowed the  directions,  which  said  'take 
a  dose  every  half  hour  until  the  pa- 
tient closes  her  eyes  and  breathes  with- 
out effort'  We  only  gave  Sadie  one 
dose  when  she  closed  her  eyes,  and 
hasn't  made  any  effort  to  breathe  since, 
and  that  was  three  weeks  ago." 

"Dear  Doctor:  Your  wonderful 
medicine  has  saved  my  life,  and  I  can't 
say  too  much  in  its  praise.  I  was  per- 
suaded by  friends  to  buy  a  bottle  of 
your  phenomenal  remedy,  and  now 
I  am  never  without  it  wherever  I  go. 
I  can  cheerfully  recommend  it  to  all 
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who  were  'run  down'  as  I  was.  It  hap- 
pened like  this :  I  was  crossing  a  forty- 
acre  field  when  suddenly  I  discovered 
that  I  was  being  run  down  by  an  an- 
gry bull,  which  would  soon  trample  me 
under  foot  and  gore  out  my  vitals.  I 
was  in  despair.  I  thought  of  your  re- 
markable discovery  in  my  hip  pocket, 
and  as  a  dying  man  grasps  at  a  straw, 
I  grabbed  the  bottle  of  your  superb 
medicine.  After  taking  one  bottle  and 
throwing  the  contents  in  the  face  of  the 
angry  bull,  which  was  then  almost  up- 
on me,  I  was  able  to  breathe  more  free- 
ly.  The  bull  lay  dead  at  my  feet. 

'This  wonderful  remedy  is  power- 
ful, and  acts  quickly,  and  will  accom- 
plish the  same  results  whether  taken 
internally  or  externally." 

''Dear  Doctor :  I  can  gladly  recom- 
mend your  wonderful  dandruff  cure. 
I  had  a  heavy  suit  of  hair,  but  was 
troubled  with  dandruff  for  ten  vears. 
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One  bottle  of  your  'Magic  Dandruff 
Cure'  removed  every  trace  of  dan- 
druff. 

"P.  S. — I  should  add  every  trace  of 
hair,  too." 
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■1-^OCTOR  WARD  was  the  oldest 
|    physician  in  town,  a  strict  ad- 
herer  to  the  doctrines  of  the  old 
school,  and  a  firm  believer  in 
the  use  of  the  knife  on  all  occasions. 
He  was  a  practical  joker  and  took  great 
delight  in  jesting   about  the  mistakes 
of  younger  practitioners,  much  to  their 
discomfiture. 

It  was  a  favorite  trick  of  his  to  call 
on  young  doctors,  who  came  to 
town,  give  them  fatherly  advice,  and 
in  a  very  impressive  manner  hand  them 
a  slip  of  paper  which  he  said  was  the 
key  to  success,  containing  the  funda- 
mental laws  of  surgery.     The  young 
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doctor  always  felt  very  much  flattered 
at  the  interest  shown  him,  and  im- 
mediately upon  the  departure  of  his 
aged  advisor  began  to  eagerly  devour 
the  key  to  success  which  read  : 

"  Rule  I.  In  case  of  doubt  always 
operate  on  the  patient  at  once.  By  living 
up  to  this  rule  you  will  immortalize  your 
name  and  most  of  your  patients. 

"Rule  II.  Always  take  careful  meas- 
urements of  the  patient,  before  operat- 
ing. This  will  enable  you  to  determine 
what  size  wings  they  will  wear  after  the 
operation. 

"Rule  III.  Do  not  sing  while  perform- 
ing an  operation.  At  any  rate  do  not 
sing  '  In  the  Sweet  By  and  By.' 

"Rule  IV.  After  an  operation  always 
take  an  inventory  of  your  instruments. 
In  that  way  you  can  tell  which  ones  you 
have  left  inside  the  patient.  If  they 
are  of  value  advise  a  future  operation 
and  recover  your  instruments. 
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"Rule  V.  Do  not  be  too  ambitious  in 
your  chosen  profession  ;  it  is  liable  to 
cast  a  gloom  over  the  whole  community. " 

Any  doctor  in  town  would  have  given 
half  of  his  practice  to  get  a  joke  on 
Doctor  Ward.  But  apparently  they 
were  doomed  to  disappointment. 

Late  one  evening  the  aged  doctor  re- 
sponded to  a  call,  seven  miles  in  the 
country,  to  attend  a  little  boy  who  had 
broken  his  leg  early  that  morning  while 
running  bare-footed  through  the  pasture. 
While  running  he  stepped  unexpectedly 
into  an  unused  post  hole  partially  filled 
with  mud  and  water  and  hidden  by  the 
long  grass.  He  was  thrown  forward 
with  great  force  and  the  leg  broken. 

Doctor  Ward  found  him  suffering 
greatly  and  gave  him  some  quieting  medi- 
cine while,  by  the  dim  twilight,  he  began 
an  examination  of  the  injured  limb. 
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After  a  hurried  examination  he  called 
the  parents  aside  and  in  his  matter  of  fact 
way  said:  "1  am  very  sorry  to  tell  you, 
but  the  accident  was  of  such  a  serious 
nature  that  in  an  incredibly  short  time 
gangrene  has  set  in  and  amputation 
is  the  only  means  of  saving  his  life. 
The  operation  must  be  performed  at 
once,  as  indicated  by  the  line  of  demar- 
cation which  has  already  formed  and 
marks  the  extent  of  mortification,  all  the 
darkened  part  of  the  leg  below  being 
gangrenous  tissue. 

It  was  a  terrible  shock  to  the  parents 
but  the  doctor  assured  them  the  operation 
must  be  performed  immediately.  He  had 
the  mother  bathe  the  limb  in  antiseptic 
solution  while  he  arranged  the  surgical 
instruments. 

The  doctor  anaesthetized  the  patient 
and  was  about  to  make  the  first  incision 
when  he  was  heard  to  exclaim,  "  Most 
remarkable  !  Extraordinary  !  Marvelous  ! 


OF  SURGERY  63 

Simply  miraculous  1  It  must  have  been 
the  medicine  I  gave  him  when  I  first 
came.  Every  trace  of  the  gangrenous 
tissue  has  disappeared,  removing  entirely 
the  line  of  demarcation.  How  it  hap- 
pened so  quickly  will  ever  remain  a 
mystery." 

The  awe  stricken  mother  looked  closer 
and  said  "Oh  doctor!  didn't  you  want 
it  removed?  The  gangrenous  tissue 
and  line  of  demarcation  came  off  when 
I  washed  the  limb  in  the  antiseptic 
solution.  The  print  of  the  post  hole  left 
that  peculiar  black  mud  on  Willie's  leg 
and  we  didn't  wash  it  off  for  fear  of 
hurting  him.  Maybe  if  you'll  just  set 
the  bone  now  he  will  be  all  right." 
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'O,  I  don't  believe  in 
dreams,"  said  the  ner- 
vous little  man,  who 
looked  as  though  he  had 


narrowly  escaped  some  great  calami- 
ty. "Yet  I  attribute  to  a  dream 
the  fact  that  a  certain  medical 
doctor  did  not  sign  my  death  certifi- 
cate. If  you  wish,  I'll  tell  you  how  it 
happened.  I  was  troubled  with  a  roar- 
ing in  my  head,  and  went  to  a  physi- 
cian to  be  treated.  After  he  had  treat- 
ed me  a  short  time  the  roaring  disap- 
peared. I  never  imagined  he  would  re- 
move it  so  soon,  or  so  completely.  He 
often  alluded  with  pride  to  my  com- 
plete recovery.    I  must  admit  that  af- 
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ter  taking  his  treatment  I  could  not 
hear  the  roaring,  neither  could  I  hear 
anything  else.  For  a  year  I  went  from 
one  physician  to  another,  trying  to  get 
my  hearing  back,  even  with  the  roar- 
ing. I  tried  about  forty  doctors,  but 
all  to  no  purpose. 

"In  despair  I  entered  a  private  sani- 
tarium to  undergo  a  surgical  opera- 
tion. I  was  discharged  from  there  a 
few  weeks  later  with  hearing  fully  re- 
stored— but  in  an  odd  manner. 

"Upon  entering  the  sanitarium,  my 
ears  were  given  an  examination ;  al- 
though I  thought  the  doctor  examined 
my  cheek  (which  he  required  in  ad- 
vance) more  carefully  than  he  did  my 
ears.  I  was  told  I  would  have  to  re- 
main in  the  institution  for  several 
weeks,  at  fifty  dollars  per  week.  This 
they  said  was  to  prepare  me  for  the 
operation.  I  thought  it  was  preparing 
me  for  the  poor-house. 
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"On  the  day  appointed  for  the 
operation,  I  was  allowed  to  roam  at 
liberty  around  the  grounds.  I  seated 
myself  in  an  old  wicker  chair  in  the 
shade  of  a  large  oak,  and  was  soon 
asleep.  Immediately  my  surroundings 
were  changed.  Over  the  entrance  was 
written :  Institution  of  Everlasing 
Peace.  Eternal  Rest  Cure  given  at  all 
hours.  None  allowed  to  go  out  this 
way.'  Going  through  the  gate  marked 
'Exit.'  I  found  myself  in  a  large  en- 
closure where  hundreds  of  marble 
slabs  marked  the  resting  places  of 
those  whose  cases  had  yielded  to  the 
surgical  treatment.  Upon  one  I  read : 
'Here  lies  Mr.  I.  M.  Cuttup.  He  left 
this  Institution  Dec.  1st,  1885.  Per- 
manently cured.'  I  began  looking  for 
the  place  they  would  put  me  among 
their  'permanent  cures,'  when  suddenly 
I  felt  a  terrific  pain  in  my  ear,  and 
awoke  with  a  start. 
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"While  asleep  my  head  had  dropped 
to  one  side,  running  one  of  the  loose 
wickers  far  into  my  ear,  which  caused 
the  pain  that  woke  me.  This  caused  a 
slight  buzzing  noise,  and  gave  me  a 
desire  to  pick  my  ear.  This  I  did,  and 
succeeded  in  dislodging  a  hardened 
mass,  and  to  my  great  joy  I  could  hear 
slightly. 

"Working  upon  this  clue,  I  poked 
my  finger  vigorously  into  the  other  ear, 
where  I  dislodged  a  similar  mass. 

"At  that  moment  two  of  the  staff 
surgeons  were  coming  up  the  walk, 
and  I  was  able  to  distinctly  hear  one 
say  to  the  other:  That  old  cuss  over 
there  is  stone  deaf.  I  don't  know  what 
the  trouble  is,  but  am  going  to  operate 
on  him  this  afternoon,  and  try  to  find 
cut.' 

"Upon  examining  the  substance 
taken  from  my  ears,  I  found  it  to  be 
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the  cotton  put  in  there  by  the  first  doc- 
tor, who  treated  my  ears  for  the  'roar- 
ing in  my  head.' "    *    *  * 

When  asked  if  he  had  dreamed 
since,  the  little  man  replied:  "Yes,  I 
dreamed  I  had  a  reunion  of  all  the 
physicians  who  treated  my  ears,  and 
for  a  souvenir  of  the  occasion  I  gave 
each  one  a  thrashing  that  will  remain 
fresh  and  green  in  his  memory 
throughout  eternity.  As  I  said  before, 
I  don't  believe  in  dreams,  but  I  would 
not  be  at  all  surprised  if  the  last  one 
comes  true." 
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// V  HAD  a  hard  time  establishing 
a   practice   here,"   said  the 
JL    middle-aged  prosperous-look- 
ing doctor,  "  but  after  several 
years  of  starvation  and  obscurity  I 
discovered  the  secret  of  success  by 
finding  out  what  the  public  expects 
of  a  doctor. 

"After  graduating  from  the  medical 
college  I  came  here  and  hung  out  my 
shingle.  Every  one  said  they  were 
glad  I  had  located  in  their  midst  and 
referred  to  me  as  'Doc'  It  seemed 
friendly  at  first,  but  when  it  became 
my  sole  title  seemed  to  detract  from 
the  professional  dignity  which  is  so  es- 
sential. 
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"By  rushing  from  my  office  down 
Main  street  several  times  a  day  I  tried 
to  impress  upon  the  public  that  my  pro- 
fessional services  were  greatly  in  de- 
mand, but  the  public  were  not  as  im- 
pressionable as  I  hoped.  My  rapid 
walks  down  the  street  worked  for 
awhile,  bringing  me  a  few  patients ; 
but  the  town  was  too  small,  for  the 
people  began  watching  to  see  at  whose 
house  my  walks  terminated.  That  was 
what  spoiled  it  all.  I  usually  ended 
them  by  calling  on  my  friend,  Jimmy 
Dugan,  at  his  livery  stable,  and  people 
got  the  impression  I  was  a  horse  doc- 
tor, so  I  gave  up  my  walks. 

"Then  I  tried  the  old  game  of  hav- 
ing a  boy  (presumably  my  office  boy) 
rush  up  the  church  aisle  to  me  when 
the  pastor  was  praying,  and  in  an  ex- 
cited whisper  tell  me  (loud  enough  to 
be  heard  all  over  the  church)  that  a 
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man  was  very  sick  and  must  have  me 
come  at  once.  But  the  boy  refused  to 
act  in  this  capacity  without  some  as- 
surance of  a  pay-day  in  the  distant  fu- 
ture, which  I  was  unable  to  furnish — 
so  he  resigned.  I  used  various  means 
to  apprise  the  public  of  my  ability,  but 
to  no  purpose.  They  still  called  me 
'Doc,'  and  the  small  boys  would  say 
'seedy'  when  I  went  by. 

"It  was  true,  I  wore  the  same  suit 
that  I  had  on  the  day  I  matriculated 
at  the  medical  college — with  dreams  of 
patients  rudely  jostling  each  other  in 
the  hallway  in  their  mad  efforts  to  get 
into  my  office  and  be  cured ;  dreams  of 
my  office  being  the  rendezvous  of  the 
sick  and  afflicted ;  dreams  of  writing 
prescriptions  until  I  had  contracted 
'writer's  cramp ;'  dreams  of  thousands 
of  people  holding  out  their  money  im- 
ploring me  to  give  them  even  so  much 
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as  a  glance,  that  they  might  go  away 
and  die  in  peace. 

"But  six  years  later  I  was  rudely 
awakened  in  the  peaceful  hermitage 
(my  officej  by  the  landlord's  pleading 
voice — pleading  for  the  rent.  I 
was  then  forcibly  struck  by  the 
abrupt  manner  in  which  the  multitude 
of  patients  were  noticeably  elsewhere. 
I  had  grown  some  in  six  years,  but 
my  pantaloons  had  not.  Time  wore 
heavily  on  my  hands,  but  I  could  stand 
the  wear.  My  coat  and  vest  were  not 
so  robust,  and  could  not.  It  had  been 
especially  wearing  on  my  coat  in  the 
region  of  the  elbows,  which  could  be 
distinguished  with  the  naked  eye.  So 
in  a  measure  the  small  boys  were  justi- 
fied in  their  remarks  as  I  passed. 

"I  treated  a  few  charity  patients,  and 
was  very  solcitious  and  careful  and 
devoted  a  great  deal  of  time  to  each 
case,  and  they  all  recovered  in  a  short 
time. 
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"I  thought  these  cures  to  my  credit 
would  soon  get  me  patients  among  a 
class  of  people  who  would  remunerate 
me  in  a  way  that  would  enable  me  to 
endear  myself  to  the  landlord,  a  more 
material  remuneration  than  a  mere 
'thank  you.'  Sometimes  I  even  had  to 
charge  that.  Still,  whether  they 
thanked  me  for  my  gratis  treatment, 
or  looked  upon  it  as  a  favor  they 
were  doing  me  and  simply  appeared 
relieved  when  I  went  away,  it  was  all 
the  same  when  I  went  to  balance  my 
books. 

"In  fact  my  books  were  always 
balanced.  When  I  bought  them  dur- 
ing my  first  college  year  they  were 
guaranteed  to  be  perfectly  balanced, 
and  I  had  never  had  occasion  to  write 
theirin  and  destroy  their  equilibrium 
Although  I  still  had  hope  and  looked 
forward  to  the  time    when  I  could 
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weigh  one  page  down  with  names  of 
patients,  and  balance  my  books  by  pil- 
ing U.  S.  currency  on  the  opposite 
page,  it  was  as  yet  only  a  beautiful 
dream. 

"Although  with  a  record  of  several 
serious  cases  treated,  and  in  every  case 
a  recovery,  I  was  still  called  'Doc,'  and 
my  assets  were  limited  to  a  rickety 
chair  with  the  bottom  well  worn,  a  car- 
pet moth  eaten,  but  free  from  the  wear 
of  foot  prints ,  a  medicine  chest  with 
hinges  rusty  and  squeaky  from  disuse , 
a  few  corroded  bottles ,  some  decayed 
pills,  and  a  growing  appetite. 

"I  was  getting  desperate  and  had 
thoughts  of  sandbagging  someone  in 
order  to  treat  them  and  then  send  in 
my  bill ;  but  this  strenuous  course  was 
unnecessary. 

"One  day  the  prevailing  atmosphere 
of  peace  and  quiet  in  my  dingy,  moss- 
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covered  office  was  suddenly  dispelled 
by  the  entrance  of  excited  people  car- 
rying a  man  with  blood  streaming 
from  a  large  wound.  He  had  been  in- 
jured on  the  street  in  front  of  my  of- 
fice. I  saw  at  once  that  an  artery  was 
severed,  and  only  the  rapid  work  of 
skilled  hands  and  delicate  instruments 
would  save  him.  I  had  the  hands  but 
my  delicate  instruments  consisted  of 
my  penknife  and  the  coal  tongs.  Al- 
though handicapped  in  every  way,  I 
did  all  I  could  for  the  man,  which  was 
simply  to  let  him  lie  there  and  bleed 
to  death.  That  was  the  crowning  act 
of  my  life. 

"As  the  stricken  relatives  carried  his 
remains  from  my  office  they  thanked 
me  with  tears  in  their  eyes,  and  a 
twenty  dollar  bill,  for  my  heroic  efforis 
to  save  his  life,  as  they  were  sure  I 
had  done  all  I  could.  I  was  more  than 
sure. 
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"That  evening  the  papers  came  out 
with  the  heading  in  large  type  on  the 
frontpage:  'A  Wealthy  Man  Dies 
in  the  Office  of  Doctor  Moore!' 
'Doctor !  Doctor  Moore !'  I  read  and 
re-read.  Could  it  be  possible  that  at 
last  I  was  referred  to  as  'Doctor,'  in- 
stead of  'Doc?' 

"After  that  many  people  came  to  my 
office  through  curiosity,  and  were  so 
impressed  that  they  placed  themselves 
under  my  care. 

"Within  three  months  I  had  four 
more  deaths  and  a  small  bank  account 
to  my  credit.  Then  the  cause  of  my 
two  years'  miserable  failure  gradually 
began  to  dawn  upon  me. 

"I  moved  my  office  to  better  quar- 
ters, and  everyone  now  addressed  me 
as  'Doctor  Moore,'  and  spoke  in  awed 
whispers  when  I  entered  the  room. 
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"At  the  end  of  the  year  I  had  signed 
as  many  death  certificates  as  had  any 
prominent  doctor  in  town,  and  my 
practice  has  steadily  increased  ever 
since." 
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AVE  I  ever  told  you  'bout  the 
surgeon  we  had  in  a  little 


town  out  West?"  asked  the 


"One  day  a  stranger,  a  tall  six-footer, 
with  a  scar  clear  across  his  forehead  and 
his  hair  shaved  close  to  his  head,  got  off 
at  our  station,  with  a  kit  of  carpenters' 
tools  and  a  jaded  look. 

"After  he  found  there  was  no  buildin' 
goin'  on  in  the  village,  he  took  a  room 
at  the  boardin'  house  and  advertised  as  a 
surgeon.  In  his  advertisement  he  said 
he  was  an  eminent  surgeon  from  the 
East  compelled  to  go  West  in  search  of 
health.  He  admonished  the  people  not 
to  delay  gettin'  cat  up,  but  go  at  once  to 


old  timer. 
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him,  and  he  would  cut  and  sew  them  up 
in  the  latest  New  York  style. 

"When  any  of  the  miners  fell  down 
the  shaft,  they  would  send  for  our  emi- 
nent surgeon,  and  he  would  splice  their 
ribs,  tack  on  their  fingers,  saw  off  their 
legs,  or  plane  and  sandpaper  the  bruised 
places.  In  that  way  he  kept  up  a  con- 
stant demand  for  new  miners. 

"His  most  successful  operation  was 
performed  along  toward  the  end  of  his 
career.  It  attracted  the  attention  of  sur- 
geons and  others  all  over  the  country. 
It  was  not  so  much  the  operation,  as  it 
was  the  method,  which  was  peculiarly 
his  own.  He  had  a  very  odd  way  of 
preservin'  the  sight  of  an  eye  threatened 
with  blindness,  as  a  result  of  injury  to 
the  other  eye. 

"This  particular  case  was  a  miner 
whose  eye  had  been  injured  so  seriously 
in  an  explosion  that  the  eminent  surgeon 
found  it  necessary  to  remove  it,  in  order 
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to  preserve  the  sight  of  the  uninjured 
eye. 

"  The  operation  of  removin'  the  eye 
was  performed  with  great  care,  and  the 
eminent  surgeon  preserved  the  sight  of 
the  well  eye. 

"As  I  said,  it  was  his  peculiar  method 
that  attracted  attention.  And  when  the 
patient  regained  consciousness  after  the 
operation  he  was  heard  to  remark  some- 
thin'  to  that  effect — for  the  eminent  sur- 
geon had  preserved  his  well  eye,  and 
had  it  sittin'  on  the  shelf  in  a  bottle  of 
aLcohol  ! 

"  I  have  heard  of  a  great  many 
triumphs  of  surgery,  lately,  but  I  think 
the  greatest  one,  the  one  that  will  be 
of  most  benefit  to  humanity,  and  most 
appreciated  by  surgeons  at  home  and 
abroad,  was  the  last  operation  performed 
by  our  eminent  surgeon  before  leavin' 
our  village.  That  operation  has  since 
resulted  in  savin'  many  lives. 
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"  He  was  goin'  home  one  dark  night, 
after  havin'  operated  on  the  wrong 
patient  in  the  charity  ward  at  the  hos- 
pital, and  his  mind  was  so  wrapped  up 
in  his  profession,  that  he  became  oblivi- 
ous of  his  surroundin's.  Reachin'  the 
railroad  crossin',  he  some  way  over- 
looked the  danger  signal  and,  with  his 
body,  tried  to  bisect  at  right  angles  a 
freight  train  goin'  thirty-five  mile  an 
hour. 

"  There  was  a  scatterin'  of  surgical  in- 
struments, a  signal  for  air  brakes — and 
our  eminent  surgeon  had  gone  to  join 
his  patients." 


LOSING  CONFIDENCE   IN  THE 
ORTHODOX  METHODS 
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LOSING  CONFIDENCE   IN  THE 
ORTHODOX  METHODS 


OR 

The  Fated  Pill  Box. 

,  s  1    ^VERY  individual  has  more  or 
j=— 4     less  confidence  in  some  one 
i    -*    person  aside  from  all  others," 
said  the  reformed   invalid  ; 
"but   the    absolute    confidence  some 
people  have  in  their  family  doctor  is 
little  else  than  idolatry.    Judicious  con- 
fidence is  justifiable,   and  is  essential, 
but   when  it   comes   to  soliciting  the 
opinion  and  abiding  by  the  decision  of 
the  family  doctor  in  matters  of  which  he  is 
as    blissfully  ignorant  as  a  new-born 
babe,  the  case  is  one  of  hopeless  sub- 
ordination and  pathetic  dependency. 
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"I  was  an  invalid  for  ten  years 
trusting  implicitly  in  my  doctor's  ability 
and  judgment ;  faithfully  taking  his 
medicine  for  ten  long  years  !  But  at  the 
end  of  the  ten  years  I  was  still  an 
invalid  ! 

"My  friends  advised  me  to  give  up 
drugs  and  try  some  other  method  of 
treatment.  I  told  them  I  would  ask 
what  my  doctor  thought  about  it.  His 
thoughts  were  always  the  same  on  that 
point.  He  said,  '  The  idea  of  being 
cured  without  drugs  is  the  ne  plus  ultra  of 
absurdity.  And  its  radical  harm  is  in  the 
mental  impressions  produced  upon  the 
patients,  especially  women,  which  result 
in  an  Entire  Loss  of  Confidence  in  the 
Orthodox  Methods. 

"He  was  perfectly  honest  in  his  con- 
victions, but  I  fear  honest  convictions 
are  not  conducive  to  good  health,  unless 
they  are  broad  and  unprejudiced  in  their 
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application.  It  did  not  occur  to  me  then, 
the  possibility  of  his  not  having  spent 
several  years  in  investigating  what  he 
was  condemning. 

"One  day  I  told  him  of  a  number  of 
my  friends  who  had  been  cured  without 
taking  medicine.  Some  of  them  had 
been  his  patients  for  years.  He 
became  greatly  agitated  and  replied  :  '/ 
am  utterly  amazed  at  the  things  said  by 
these  people  who  are  Deluded  Into  Be- 
lieving They  Have  Been  Cured.'  I  did'nt 
dare  think  then,  but  I  wonder  now  what 
was  the  the  trouble  with  his  deluder. 
Why  did  his  patients  have  to  go  else- 
where to  be  deluded  ?  If  he  had  deluded 
me  into  believing  I  was  cured,  instead 
of  deluding  me  into  believing  he  was 
infallible,  I  would  have  been  cured  ten 
years  sooner. 

"Unhesitatingly  and  unquestioningly 
I  took  his  advice  and  pills,  year  after 
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year,  encouraged  by  his  self-confidence, 
repeated  assurance,  and  the  contingency 
of  an  eventual  cure  down  the  dim  vista 
of  relentless  ages. 

"The fact  that  I  finally  lost  confidence, 
not  so  much  in  my  doctor,  as  in  his 
<  Orthodox  Methods',  was  entirely  his 
fault.  It  was  due  to  a  laughable  blunder 
of  his.  He  was  going  away  on  a  short 
vacation  for  a  change  of  scene  and  rest 
(the  only  one  of  his  prescriptions  that  he 
ever  took  himself).  But  he  assured  me 
that  his  absence  would  in  no  way  retard 
my  progress,  as  he  would  leave,  instead 
of  my  daily  quota  of  pills,  a  large  box  of 
of  them — enough  to  last  until  his  return. 
They  would  in  a  measure  compensate 
for  the  deprivation  of  his  daily  visit,  and 
soften  the  first  great  pang  of  solitude  his 
absence  would  bring  me, — for  my  phy- 
sician and  I  were  growing  old  in  each 
other's  society. 
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"  His  honest  efforts  to  restore  me  to 
health  had  brought  gray  hairs — and  had 
dimmed  his  vision.  (The  latter  was  es- 
pecially in  evidence  as  I  was  soon  to 
find  out.) 

"When  my  physcian  bade  me  adieu, 
he  gave  me  the  large  box  of  pills.  The 
day  after  his  departure,  I  started  to  take 
one,  when  upon  opening  the  box,  I  found 
that  he  had  by  mistake,  put  the  label, 
'  Take  one  every  half-hour '  on  a  ten 
cent  box  of  corn  plasters. 

"  It  was  a  terrible  shock  !  There  I  was 
utterly  pill-less  and  alone — the  first  time 
in  ten  years  ! 

"I  did  not  know  my  doctor's  address, 
and  had  no  confidence  in  any  one  else; 
and  as  I  knew  I  must  soon  die — without 
my  pills — I  began  preparing  to  meet 
death  with  a  grim  determination  worthy 
of  a  better  cause. 
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"But  after  four  weeks  had  passed 
without  the  doctor's  return  or  the  arrival 
of  death,  I  began  to  wonder — wonder 
why  I  felt  so  well  !  I  kept  wondering 
several  weeks,  at  the  same  time  im- 
proving until  one  day  a  great  flood 
of  light  was  let  into  my  arsenic  and 
strychnine-darkened  soul,  and  I  penned 
the  following  lines  to  my  family  phy- 
sician— who  had  just  returned." 

"'Dear  Doctor, — I  joyfully  recom- 
mend your  '  absent  treatment '  to  over- 
dosed humanity.  It  has  cured  me  after 
your  other  remedies  failed.  It  has 
enabled  me  to  walk  for  the  first  time  in 
ten  years.  I  have  walked  so  much  that 
I  have  found  use  for  the  corn  plasters 
you  left  me.  Your  absent  treatment  and 
corn  plasters  go  well  together. 

"You  have  often  warned  me,  Doctor,  of 
the  danger  of  drugless  systems  of  treat- 
ment, and  I  have  found  it  just  as  you 
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say  it  is  in  every  case: — i.e.  that  the 
Radical  Harm  Wrought  by  Being  Cured 
Without  Drugs  is  an  Entire  Loss  of  Con- 
fidence in  the  Orthodox  Methods  ! 

'Your  faithful  patient, 

1  N.  O.   MOREDOPE. '  " 
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